
JioW }le KneW.
»- ifter suDcer. when the old man and I. had .;.

AA man of the name of Davis whose hospitality I r

enjoyed in that locality during the week, a

if they

h relations but he shook his head, chuckled grin
atvr?

of cm /is any relashuh to me tall.

K * 4.', / 'Tea, but <^e haint on speakin' terms now,

sm ZNVy wan ^mighty well fixed, all the Davises in

sun of

^fjfrf an>i reckoned they mought be related to rrie,
i-i_. . V. l,,

nothing- about It They jest beat around the b

I had to stand outside- Mth a club all

Da-vises as hadn't bin yere cum along I'd shut

:m hack fur ;riore Hcker I'd

the dlu What convinced me more than s

*y>* "In

course!" he snapped. "Do you s'pose >^r

tny relashuns would stoop as low as that ? V

1 reckon not, stranger. One o' my I'elashuns w.

/ ^5 v' \

The Minstrel's Mistake.
!! wa a m-rry trpubadour.
And his heart wu filled with love

For a maiden fair beyond compare,

,
Wl dwelt six blocks above.

1
And trilled his happy lay.

I \ V,WRART WtlXTE-I b<-*« yer pardon I r

" on de weak-mlndM

No Place Like Nome.
Rmni-hn Hill to his oousin whom he

IH,- 1. CD, X/»VMV«V

fthwas visiting "you New Yorkers have a tame exoutin i" il's }u lch Arizona,

mdfind on an average a corpse a day murder, robnly

Suddenly the speaker's fac> assumed a deathlike
lor his out, hair b< eame rigid. w:

MOW BILLY BARNACLE, BEING GAST A

i
"

on). tion rolled from his forehead..
Are yoi:

1
arui Broncho Bill trembled, grasped
n , a rid h< >a r selj

iwilntmi MTin Kwoohed
George looked" as Indicated V

M Jr
t thej If

'

new Curve." t

hen Disappears; ;7~- I

keep up ar> appearance,
-Yes indeed! lie

saw a

use hard to keep up an appear ^S_

wuz

an. UNDER THE GREEN HOLLY; OR. WHY

"If your father shy* 'yes, yeont It be a"-.

T
i able the

WAOL.EIGH.No. They only make her look

RF?nKThe ?! re t
D UW

thing: poor Vah Bibber
- did after the terrible acwork

hla shoes be taken off*t

Bf^w.

Street Prim,er.
Do yon see tne ooy r

Yes; I see the boy.
What Is the boy doing?
The boy Is running away.
Why does the boy run away?
The boy has just stolen an apple from a passing

WAY, CAST HIMSELF ASHORE.

Do .you see the man?
Yes, I see the man.

What is the man about tc

The man is about to thro-w
* a hard apple at the boy'j

head.
*v And will the hard apple hi

No, the hard apple will ny

te
ard app!

g-rf^x straight toward the boy'i

i<w
V"ery well, but the hard ap

i&d P'e will not hit the boy's liead

! -. 1'

Hr.^ r^-f £^ and catch the apple in hi
I hands. Then the boy wil

~ have two apples. One af>p!
j and one apple make two ap

j pi«ra.
.. A.nd the boy caught th

apple.
Moral.Never throw anything but a red hot coa

t^ey C^rtai^ly l?ave 8o/ne Jc/riptaCiorj.
DP\T1T ( V» ill rr.orrl^ mor, h«v» f r> hp

THEY WERE NOT MARRIED X/AAS

snap:
0 ''

y Joo Cjlad CO 0'hii<$<?.
BEGGAR.Happy New Tear, sir!
SURLY L< >OKING MAN.Ohs stuff:
BEGGAR.Ri^ht yon are, sir! I will, if you

give me a dollar.

Erjuy.B A BOY. "There is one thlx

'. * ~~~

Their LoVixig JTour. j^St
All of a sudden a fifth-story window is flung up /

and the head and shoulders of a young man in his /
shirt sleeves are thrust out.
A pedestrian below observes him and stops.
in three minutes there is a crowd of a hundred .

/ I ^

1 T J \ \
"Is the place on Are. apd is he cut off from the ! Xh

> "Why don't some one turn Jn the alarm?' c/7
The erowd now numbers two hundred, and the f° °o/ /

drivers of trucks and wagons stop to look and

"Voii t/> Viii.-, not to iumn!''.j| O ft-C I

t ladder tru

U 1< " Which It V, 11' ! ;lk< fl ft CO-r

The man at the window looks up ahd (JoWn ahd M I.
M

t below to beta«r cr< .-anted where he is.

I >«>« j

s VIf he c

1 The f

V Irf
ote . /.

e dies away, ami the head and shoulders of a girl ^
appear. She is a box-maker, and has paste on f.

.1 her hands and glue on her nose. v.
But she Is handsome ahd In love with the >n- $$ t^jji

Ifraver opposite, and she throws a 3 o'clock kiss
at him.

Three o'clock Is their regular hour."ta! ta!"

Down go the windows, the crowd swears, laughs

)
and scatters, and five minutes later a great city t-/

/mv5
It Was Safer.

From a far and foreign land: V. f
For his home was 'mid the willows

And he watched the frantic hurry
Of the busy, bustling mart; fa. , ^

With its anguish Ailed his frame;
And th'-hapless Jersey stroller \

S..ftly cursed the city's nam" ^

iTe swiftly rushed inside;-
' :V," /

r, Jr rk it uuiokhr

the do r

1> can 'inn i

I j

INOHAM.Every time T or a <r«.t e«r 11 f \

v7^

Not ir> KeepiT)^.
of REFINED BEGGAR.Bef pardon. but COUl-1 //CV' ^ 7

fact is I am a little hard up. V . l)f j
JO' FI/UP.JJo you want to chnn.-e hrr<l up for

PAUL PRY.Can you tell me how old Mia* ^ X^>C.
*. ^

inSouth America. ^

iM hf<*yelf> wh.'v.H


